GENEVA

BBDE. Flanco will not come.  I have not autho
him to come.

General Flanco deFortinbras enters at the door H
middle aged officer wry smart, and quite conventional^
FLANCO   Pardon.   Is this the International Court?

JUDGE.    It IS.                                                                UFtr

FLANCO.     My name is Flanco  de Fortinbra
General Flanco de Fortinbras. I have received a siS~~~"
mons.                                                                         m~

JUDGE. Quite so, General. We were expecting you

You are very welcome. Pray be seated.

The secretary places a chair between the judge
Bombardone. Flanco crosses to it.                         &

JUDGE Before Flanco sits
down] You know these gentle-
men, I think.

FLANCO [sitting down carelessly]
No. But I have seen many cari-
catures of them. No introduc-
tion is necessary.

THE JUDGE. You recognize
also the British Foreign Secre-
tary, Sir Orpheus Midlander.

Flanco immediately rises; clicks his heels; and salutes
Sir Orpheus with a distinguished consideration that con
trasts very significantly with his contemptuous indifference
to the two leaders. Sir Orpheus, as before, waves a
gracious acknowledgment of the salute. Flanco resumes
his seat.

FLANCO. I have come here because it seemed the cor
rect thing to do.   I am relieved to find that His Ex"
cellency the British Foreign Secretary agrees with me.
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